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Listen 

Fora most whimsical fay 
Has purloined my thoughts 
And nothing belongs to me 
Anymore 


Now She s left 

In the oe of night 

And now She's driven away 
And We have onty night 
In common 





Love 

‘Fate 

‘Vhat does 

Those unsubstantial 
Words mean ? 

fi heap eaten eee 

(Books 

I've read none 


Since She's left 
I'am a poor among the Poor 
And my soul is fost 





The jaws of Absence 

‘Began to bite 

‘But did you ever felt them 

As I do? 

For even notes are souless 
When they bite 


Custen 


Has purloined my thoughts 
So I lay 


Unrecognizable 


In passion 's bonds 
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